100                 LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

this great defect and be to me as amiable
as you can ?   Good-by.

LXXXVIIL

PARIS, March 12, 1844.
NEXT Thursday, at one o'clock, I shall be
again an ordinary biped; is it too much to
expect of you that you shall send me a few
tender words ?

LXXXIX.

Thursday night, March 15, 1844.
MY election as a member of the French
Academy has pleased me because I expected
to be defeated. My mother, who had been
suffering from rheumatism, was cured at
once. The greater is my desire to see you.
Come and see if I love you more or less, as
soon as you can.

XC

March 17/1844,

I THANK you for your compliments, but
I want more.    I want to see you.    Why doccept these promenades which
